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A pleafant conceited Comcedie, 
called A knacke toknow .“¢° 
02 ¢& allss- & Yan honeft Man. ae 


Enter Coridonand A ntimon,and Menalchus, y 
Diss three Shepheurds.. Of) 0.8 S69 og 
e fi (ea - nl Boner BEG of, if y ae | 


, » : ze ths ae 
; Coridon, j ag 


Ere walke Menalchus on this grafsie plaine & ou 
H And while the wanton lambes feed on thefe Jy ne) 
downes, cas ies 
And hide them in the thickets from the Sunne, aah te 
That fhine on Venus ftately builded towers, 
Difcourfe toaged Antimonand me, 
The dolefull hiftorie and that drierie tale, 
That earft befell in fatal] Arcadie, 
How poore Amintas perifht in his loue. 
eMenal: You will me cal to memorie {weet friends 
The countlefle forrowes which wil fetch forth teares 
From hardeft rockes,and moueamarble heart, 
But though my minde in recoledting teares, 
_. Withhorror dumbe, and cke would choakemy tongs . 


From pepe clkcnetiessL wil begine ti 7 oe 


z ae Siete } 
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A knacke to know | a 
Enter Lelio and Semproniotofight. | 
Cor.Stay Menalchus,and hide thee in thefe mickers, 
Forheere come ftrangers,who with ireful browes, 
Threatens fome ftormie troubles to fucceed. 
Semp.Heereis aplace conuenient Lelio, 
Yonder’sa plaine whereon our fteeds may graze, 
Here is a grouebackt with creflend hils, 
Butfaue thefe trees none elfe behold our fight. 
Eel Haue I retaind thee caitife in my houfe, 
And made thee Lord ofall my beft delights, 


And could thy impious heart{fo lewdly thinke, <=> ¢. 
Difhonor to defile my wedding bed, RS , 
Had Venus no other trumpet to content : 
Sempronios mind,but thou muft choofe my wife, ‘s 8 
Tomakea ftaleto thy vnbrideled luft, Sod 
W retch,why dool thus expottulate ¢ e <s | 
_Come,come, [le a& reuenge, and talkenomore, “>. 
Euen for ourancient loue Ile give theelawe, t me wi 
Diftoabe thee if thou wilt, fpeake no more, : Sy 
For Lelio hath inexorable eares. x ray 
ure ‘[fwords mongft faithful friends may notbe =. 
orne, | oo 
Belecue me Lelio thou deferuett the horne, a y 
Come fir, for kindnes I will let you bloud, xX 
A ad feeke to coole your fire of iealoufie. AN 
Heere fight. og 
Le: And {le reuengemy mortal iniurie, 
Now is his luftfull infolence, Me. 


D-owad in the fea of bloudie tragedie, 
How now Sempronio¢ 


Semp: Flic Lelio,flic,thy icalous furie robs thee of a 
ae | 


an nonelt Man, - 
friend,. A ree SG | TA LNET Se 

I paie thee with my bloud for lewd defire, 
Go hie thee hence, prevent purfuit,):) 2 0". 
My miferies are done,when I am dead, 
Thy miferies aretoo neere, oes 

Lel: Too late remorfe, why doeft thou follow me? 
Ah fweet Sempronio;{peake but one word more. 

Semp:1 {peak thefe few wordesmore,flie Lelio flie, 
Monett friends it istoo much forone to die. 

<Menal: Murder my friends, purfue the murderer, 
Haft Coridon, hie the Antimon. 

Lel:Flie Lelio flie,andfauethylife- Exit Lelio. 

Cor: Tis Leliofhepheards,haft and follow him. 

_Anty.And Lelios {worde hath flaine Sempronio, 
Purfueyou fhepheards thatlewd murderer, 
Whileft I dobeare this bloudie garment hence, 
To Seruio,tutor tothis noble man, | 
And giuehim notice of his kinfmans death, _ 
Downe with the murtherers, fellowes kill his horfe. 

Exit. 
_.. Enter olde Phillip an herenit. 

Phil: What noife is this before my hold of peace? 
Alittle breach of peace to men of zeale, 
Isheld a world irik tocrofie his minde+ 


Behold a young man weltering inhis bloud, 


Hie thee olde Phillip, fhew thy charitie, 
Beare him to thy cell, andif thou canft,recure his 


wounds, . 
Tfnot, goe burie him, the badge of contemplations 
* charitie. Exit. : 


Enter 


aes 


A\ knacke to know 
ae Enter Leliowith his fword drawen,hee knockes 
e «at his deore. 

Lelio. Ho Gnatto open, 

Gnatio within. 

Gnat:Open,what fhouldI oper, the cupboord 
» £el:Noknauethedoore. — 

Crat:Noknauethe doore,whattaftal that ¢ iy 
O mafteris it you,Icrie you mercie. 

Lel:Sitra {peake,where's your miftres ¢ 

Gnat:Matie fhee is tale wood {peake, and guts 


Lel: Wood fpeake,and guts fing, howmeanft thou 
that: 

- Gnat: Are you fuchafoole you know not that 

Why, he’s playing onthelute. 
_ Lel: And where.is my daughter Lucida? ? 

Grat:Sheis killing a pride, 

Led:Ashow? 

Gnat:Sheis combing of herhead.fhe willnot haue 
it frizle. 

Lel:left not firra,but call them hetherquickly. 

Gnat:Ho miftres quickly, you muft come hether 
quickly, or els my mafter will beat me quay, 

Enter Annettaand Lucida. 

U4n:Hownow my Lord?) 

Lel: Annetta callme wretch. 

La: Why whatisbefalnee. ~~ 

Lel: The worft of harmes. 

_ Aa2:Whereis Sempronio? 
Lel: Ah,aske not where heis, | 
Thou muft be husbandlefle through my mies 
Thou 


g ie Pian Meron 
, in oe 


eT NOUTEUIE therles through my ifgtace: “°~ 
Farcwell,I dare not flay to tell my minde, m 


Vnles I hazard lyfe to ftay fo long, er 
Annetta,inaword Sempronio’ssdead, 
His friends purfue me, and to faue my life, 
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De i na aa Ts 2 
Difcourfe to me and to thefeaged peeres, 
Thy caufe of priefe,and whatthoudoeftrequire. 
: Se Mott mightie Dake,moft worthie Senatoursys git 
_ Teon:ebefore this facred iudeement feate,. a 
 Motwaindby hate,as many woildlings be, os 


2 


Z 


= B But 
ae 


\, 


_.~ olde yeres inioynd me charitic, - 
out vre'd by wrongs,compeld by hainous deeds, 


Yo quicken inftice in your reuerent cares, 
Call to remembrance Prince and worthie peeres, 


The faithfull feruice for thefe many yceres, 
That ftout Sempronio did vnto the State, 

Inremembrance whereof, : 
Olde Seruio humbling him vpon his knees,“ 


_ Befeecheth iuftice gainft proud Lelio, 


Who cruelly hath flaine in fingle fight, 
The fole and onely heire ofthat ftout race. 
Duke. Seruio come hether and poflefie thy place, 
‘We will confides of thy iniuries. ; 

evuio Still let thefe knees be wedded to the earth, 
Still let thefeteares run floud-like from mine eies, 
Vntillyour grace do execute the wretch, 


- Thattbus hath Mlaine my deare Sempronio. 


1.5¢#. Thou doeft demeane too much intemperance, 


Thou foolith man arife,do not ftain the badge of age 
~ Andwifedomeby mifgouernment: 
-Ourfenators in Venice are well {choold in {uch haps, 


And can doome of things, not by thy teares, 
Or forrow working wordes, 

Butby the truth and eftimate of ads, 

Thou fayf that Lelio flew Sempronio, 

But that aflertion Seruio muft not ferue, 


“ ‘“Taproue him puiltie in thefe reuerend eares. 


2.5¢en.VV hat proofes produceth Seruio to the ftate, 
To proue Lord Lelio guiltie ofthe murther, 3 


When as through Venice nothing was more found, | 
_ “Then faithful friendthip plighted twixtthem twain. 
Gers Thatloue which was twixt them before, 


Doth 


Shes Peers FL 
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Doth make themurther farre more monftrous, 
But princes,in aword, behold the man 
That fawe the murder and can witnes it, 
Examine him,and let his proofes preuaile, 
Duke: Lords, let not Lelios honor bleare your eies, 
Speake firrha,Did Leliokill Sempronio. 
Shep: And thal pleafe your honors grace and worfhips 
~ [for fault of a better fhepheard to Lord Seruio heere, 
And vponatime,let me fee,O twasyefterday, = 
when my matters fheep &I were at breakfaft together 
I fawe Lelio and Sempronio fighting fo long, 
That Lelio thrufthis {word into Sempronios belly, 
Whereupon he died,and it hall pleafe your worfhip- 
fullworfhips, Py, 
All ghis wil I be forfworne to, with my neighbor Me- 
nalchus & good man Coridon,& the reft that fol- 
lowed the crie,with Slip my dog & others forfoth.. 
Duke. This homely tale dothfauor of truth. 
Ser: Truth foundeth fweetly in alilly tong. 
1.Sen:Craft often lurketh ina fhepheardscoate. 1 
Shep:Sit you doabufe our profefsion, =. 5. 
For Craft,goodman Coridons dog 7 
Nere wore coate nor breeches,lle ftand toit. 
For:My Lord and father, breake contention off, 
The proofes are found, then letitnot be fayde, 
Your mightines fhould be mifcarried, 
By contradiction of two Senators. a, 
Duke: My fonne,myfilencetels me many things, _- 
By it finde the deapth ofeach mans drifte, — g 
And gathering things by certaine cixcumftance, 
Ambetterableto difcernethettyth, ==. 5 
us . 2 > Lordes 


2X KUAURC WSO Wwe > 
ordestale your places, and refolue on this, 
Phat Lelioby approved truck is found . 
To be the murtherer of Sempronio, 
His lands and goods be fiez’d to publike vie, » 
We doome him dead. Befides, whateuer man 
Can bring his head vnto the Senate houle ; 
hall haue a thoutand crownes for recompence, 
Paid him forth of our treafarie, 
*Further,leatt private triends fhould fuccor him, 
Wedo enact that whatfocuer man, 
_ Shall dare conceale or hide the murtherer, 


Shall bebanithz,and his. goods confileat, Tomer - 


Senarors allow you thib.r sed 

Ser: Iuftice this Siaene oteat Veena Dubs, 
2 Sen: Remit thou yer thy fterne anfteritie, = 

Mott mightie prince, andbe not {ofeucre, 
Though] Lelio by the lawe do merit death, 
Thereis no lawe that may defraud his wif 
Orleaug his daughter without maintenanc., 
O grantthou this iuft fanormightie Duke, 

That they may keepe poflefsion of his houfe, 
Although the common-wealth command his goods, 
Duke. A lawtull plea which may not bedenide, 

Thy fuite is granted, regifter it downe. 

Now lerour reard belet the citic round, 

Search enteric houfe to finde out Lelio : 

Meane while graue Senators, bethinke your felues, 
Of fome'ftrict lawe againft our Sefsions, a 


Themay repulfe thefe infolentdebatcs, Exeunt omnes 


Enter Brifhéo and Franco, 


Br if Sittha Franco,whatfayde olde Seruio to my: 
‘money 


a 


eu x 


ny 
| 


ee TO" AEE EDVTIVIL LVidll. te 

money. _ ? / 

Fran:Maty fir,as foon as his fore cies had ouerlookcit © 

And his fingeis trembling had ouertolde it, 3 

Hetooke it vp, and verie furioufly caftiticco hell, 

Brifh.Into hell knaue,what meantt thou by thar? 

Fran.Marie fir, into his cheft Imeane, the verie bot- 
tomlefle pit of vfurie, where Lam fure God.ncuer 

came,butthe deuil & his angels filit vp tothe brim. 

Brifh: Well fittha,leauc your icafting,and goc willthe 

matter of my barketo vnlode the wares, and {ce that 
at the crane you hoife them vp. 

Fran:1 will fir. _ Ex.Fran. 

| eet Enter Lelio, 

Lel: Where fhallI hide me from too fearching eies? 

Oh whether may I goto fauemy life? 

Brifh:Methinkes I {ee my Lelio quite difmaid, 

»  Whataileth thee my fonne? 

+ Led:O ftaie me not Brifhio for thy daughters fake, 
Be not thou the meanes to bring me to my end. 
Brifh: Be not fo foolith to miftruft thy friend, 

Thy troubles taint my weale. ae 
Lel:Father by marriage,friend in my mifdeed, 
Thus fortune hath depreftimy weake eftate, 
Sempronio found in Venice for my friend, 
Deare to my foule while he held yertue deare, 
Incenftthy daughter and my wedded wife, ~~ 

ts Whofeorning to defameher ancient ftocke, 

~sDisbitedned his lewd {uit within myeares, 

: ! Heereonina rage|deew himto thefield, 9 * 

_, Therehe lies {flaine, I flic to faue my life, 

® Wowasthouarta father,for my fake, 


3 Pittie 


Po Sa: TA KnacKe to KNOW — > 
_&- Pittie thy daughter and my wofull child, * 
- For by the law I am condemnd to die : 
Farewel,the reftwho cannot tel, iflyou enquire, 
Brifh:Stay Lelio,ftay, if for my daughters fake thou 
fleweft thy friend, 
Ifor py vertues fake will keépe thee clofe within my — 
. oufe, 
: And fhipthee priuily this prefent night, 
a ‘So vnperceiu’d thou fhalt efcape awaie. ; 
«=. -Lel:Uaft thou not heard the fentence of the Duke? 
That who fo fuccors me mutt loofe his goods, 
_ Andiiue a banifhe life. oe | 
Brifh: Why thinkeit thou threates fhall make me leaue 


» my friend? 
Whenisthe time for friends to fhew themfelues, 
But in extremitic. : ‘ 
Ibleffe {weet fortune that giues me fuch meanes, 4 
To fhew how much I fauor true nobilitie. } 


Lel: What God wil haue,folly may not withitand, 
» Brilb:Go inmy fonne,! wil be day,thenight, theeue- 
__niny,the morning to thee my fonne, | 

_ The day tohelpethee fie from foes purfuit, 
The euento giue thee reft fromall thy toile, | 
_. ~~ Nodaienor night thallI retaine my reft, | | { 
Till Brifhio know sat thou artfafely fled. Exe: ormnes. 


ae Enter Sempronio difeuifedwith Phillip. © ~~ & : 
____ Semp:Hereleaue me father,walke no furtherforth, ~ 
____Leaue me fuppofed dead, reviu’d by thee, : 
 _Hidethou my name,and couer from the world, 
My fortunes and my birth,and all mifdeeds, 


Pi ict RU il AO "2a. 


IT HVUMCLeuvEaN, ==—ss—“(‘iah 
Here is that Venice that beheld me fond, 
Herc is that Venice that fhall beholde me wife, 
Looke how thy fcience hath difguifde thefe lookes, 
So hath thy councell reconcilde my heart, 
I hateall worldly pompe,] {corne lewd luft, 
This tongue from tempting in difhoneft loue 
Shall labourto releeue the innocent, 
Farewell, thouknoweft my vow, 
Which I hauc fivorne to keepe irreuocable, 
Neuer to difclofe my name, 
Vntill fuch time as thou releafeft me. 
Phil: wil conceale thy name,thy fortune & thy birth, 
Thy friends,and what thou wilt I will conceale, 
And now redeemed from the iawes of death, 
Loue deeds of vertue worthie Gentleman, 
And euerie daie difcouering ofthy wound, 
Thinke how thy God hath thus preferued thee. 
Sem: Phillip farewell,and welcome pouertie, 
From finfull proud, waxea cynike pure, 
Die fortune, flie deceit, florifh true repent, 


“4 


-Sinne folly breeds, agood mans difcontent. 


Enter Fortunioand Marchettowith the gard, 
For:Marchetto,if thou loueft me,grant me this, 
That if thou enter Lelios houfe thy felfe, 

I may accompanic ortend on thee. 
Mar: Your Lordfhip cannot will or with the thing, 
Wherein Marchetto will not pleafure you, 
The gardalreadichath befet the houfe, 
And I will knocke and call forenterance. 
For: %ell me Marchetto ere thougo, 
What preciousthing is hid in Lelios houfe, aa 
cut t 


ET, 
A 


a ta oe ee eal 
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A knacke to know 
- Thatlikes thee beft. 
cMar.\ long to be the Lord ofall hiscoine. 
For: And Ilongand labour for his daughters loue. 
«Mar. Butby your patience,worthie Lord, 
Ideeme my choice is beft, 
For whofo gaineth weakh, 
Hath beautie tide as captiue to his coine, 
And worldly pleafure tendeth on his traine. 
For:But in refpect of beautic, itis vaine, 
Riches are baites to teach vs nigardines, 
But beautie to bebountie teacheth méaneft men. 
MarsToue firft wonne Dania ina golden fhower. 
For: But Dalia’s ouerpreft with powers, . 
Wealth is the bodies flaue,butbeauty guids the mind 
And feeds the fenfe, and animates the wit. 
«Mar: But wealth by golden gifts commandethit, 
The faireft Ladies fora litele bribe, 
Willlet Diogenes difportawhile, 
Gold is a God in this defired age. 
Semp: The more corrupter men that vie it fo. 
For: Why what art thou thatliftens our debate? 
Semp. Euen he that fcorns the world,& {purns at fates, 
He that thinkes wealth a burden to the foule, 
Andhe too fond thatfondly vfeth it, 
Hethat thinkes beautie bura fraile delight, 
The nurfe of idleneffe, a bait for fooles, 
Vameet for Princes,who fhould onely thinkey 
To beautifie their foutes, 
Notto infect their hearts with outward fhewes. 
«Mar: What new bred Cynike doth difturbevs thus: 


Sem: He that can teach theehow to choufe thy goods, 


Toyne 


wf Bike 
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- Toyne both thy hands,and blow them mightily. 


¢Mar:Towhat intent? 

Sem:Do what I bid thee man. . 

For:1 prate thee pleafe the cynike,fithisvaine. “ 

Mar:Fellow beholde,I will effect thy will. 
cMarchetto blowes his hands. 

Semp:What profithaft thou by thatbreath of windef? 

Mar: Why,itwarmes my hands. 

Sem:But now the heate is laide. 

Mar: It is. 

Sem:Such is the golde,and fo it doth abide, 

A breath of pleafure wauering but a {pace, 

Maintaind by mightie care,but quickly loft. 

Now Fortuniolet vs fee what beautieis, 


’. Seeft thou not this fprig, ift not frefh and greene, 


Now looke againe,a litle violence makes it deform d: 

Why fuch is beautie fir,a baitwherewiththe world _ 

Doth angle arts, intangle towardnes, 

Inforceth reafon,trauerfeth aduice: 

I praic thee let me feruethee Fortunio. 

For: To what intent ¢ 

Sem:Becaule I hate thy courfe, and will inftrué thee, 

Ifthou be wifetomarke,and prove, and know an ho- 
neft man. : a 

For. Well, entertaine thee,thou fhalttend on me, 

But firft tell me,whence artthou? 

Where waftthouborne? 

Sem: firlt was borne to be gentle, 

Nature inforft the feed of good and bad in me, 

Till deaththreatned to whip me for my fines, 

Mercie ftept in,Repent fhed tearesand kift me, = 

(ee Cc ~~ Devo: 4 


A 


Se EN KATA CKC LU BLOW: 


De notion heald me, andnew chriftned me, 

_ Inmy owne bloud that dropped from this wound, 
And cald me Renitent experience. 

\ Eta [¢ feruavoftra Fettifi ima feruidere fin iniore.s 
For:Speakesiin parables. | 
‘Mar: Let himattend, tis time to knocke vp Lelios 

dQ —_ houfcholdetraine. | 

He knockes. 

Gat: withia. Whoknockes theres” 

“sMar: The princesgard. 

S Gna: Gard,we haue no need of. ead g0 tothe ilo, 

" Keepeout I faie. - 

Mar:Sir,ifLcatchyou. 

- Grat: Tand you can. 

& cAtar: Whata foole is this? 

~ Gnat:Whatan affe is that o 

Enter Annettaand Lucida, : 
Un: :Whatnoife is this: 3 
‘What mean this troup ofarmed menabout my dore? 
5, Mar:Madame,the Senateby alate decree, : 
Hath fent vs to make fearch for Lelio, > 

J Andifwe findehim not,to feizehis goods. 

+ 4m: All whatis his,my Lord,you may command, 
‘The fcourge which God affli@eth onourheads, 
. Isforourfi innes, we take our harinesin gree, 
Go when you will, fearch where you pleafe, . 
And leaue the reft for this poore maid andme. 

Exit Marchetto andthe Gard. 
Fo:Did eucr eics behold fo fairea facer 
Sem:Looke not Fartunio,cies are arrowes keene, 
‘That wounds all vnawaresanda are not {cene. 
a, Why 


aN 


ae ky. ; 


, 4 
me 


(oa 


Why weeps thistender maid, an otieuesthe mother: 

Tis Ifhould weepe,andI willweepeforboth, — 

Fic on Sempronio that was fo'vnkind.. * 
ae :Fond man, why doeftthou tarment thy: felfer 


oe Sent: beate Sempronio for abufing thee, . aa 

_6 Thou toofe vnbridled man,the canfeofharmcs, ee 
/—~“4-Pardon Annetta,pardon Lucida. pe Ls eo 
2" TacxWhat ailes this aged man, heftormeth fo? 32 
7 &5 Fo:Some lunafe farprifeth me.I feates isi Ona 
24 ArtthouSempronio? fi) oy. 20 ye’ Non o | 
~ Sem. This is Annetta,that Lucida, thon Eortunio,. Rea | 
+ Burl am not, Sempronio o,but penitenvexperience z 
“— — Fo:Faire Lucida, asbrightas is pe cmaee tres) kend 
~ Drie vp thy reares,Jernotchy-fathess fall: ae 


- Depreffe thy courage,butrenitie thy fives, igake : 
And think thy beautie fafficientta wed tliee peolently ’ 
Lu:Fortunio,now my wedding daies | ve pat: : 
Thauethat husband which contentsshebeft. i : 
Fo:\Words founding deathymay-t thy husband know. od 
Luc: Why fit, Llateam wedded tomy wos, q 
With him I: line, he doth inioy my-heart..(;'- 4 
Fox Toth madattesthat mariagemay, bee quicklymad, . 
Beanti¢:to dwehawithavd were to, ED acidlerpivlipers. : 
Heare mea wordsits pe worl oss.) vi 

Enter Marchesta witls vheeard,. » 6} 
Ma: Madame} fee yous hugbadd-hath peated, 
Well,lethitn lic, his chéftssaredaaled ways; o 47 
The houfearid fofneivall ihelps: weliloryoo, 

- Butifin this youkcxtr¢ame mulerignay 
You willvouchfafets follow mineaduice, - 


f 


Pah 


> Iwill aflure you goorans tealtinayals Hey 
ef An. As. 


Sem Here's fick aiknacke to know an honeft Lady, 
‘Mar Visbutatricke of youth,refule not me, 

: Awaie difhoneft man, abufe not me, 

fy pouerticishappines tome, © 

~ Solongas vertueguides.andgouerneit, - 

\» Come Lucidagb@ware offubtillmen. _ . 
oh : eh Saas : 

Fly from thefe Sirenes thatinchant chaft hearts, 

~ Come letour toiling fingers get vs bread, 

) »Before fufpettthould preiudice our names. 

|) For:Good madamebutaword,and then no more. 
_ £ue:Sit,inaword youfhalt not tempt me more, - 
- Lamtoonobletoforgermyfelfe, 


a 


-_ Toochafttobea princes concubine: | : 
Offer yourlewdaflaulees among your curtizans, «| 
~ Tamno ftale for yourvihoneft luft: and fo farewell. ©. 
_ - Sem:Do fo asthou haft fayd;. iS | 
“Thou fhaltbe crownd with honor,curteous maid. 
_ For:Defpifdeand feornd; what fhould but defpaire, 
Mar: Vifeforce, my Lord,& winwhat youwold haue. ° 
Sem:I,here’sa knacke to know an arrant knaue, 
Vertue neare taughtthee that... 
"She fets.a bit vpon her brideled luft, 
She hatha water of aholyzeale, 
- Todrowne thefhame of vaineaffe@tionin, 
 Mar:Peace foolith foole,thou doeft abufe out talke. 
. Sem: What doo thefeflatterers where free men walke? 
“Ny Hearke my Fortunio,I will tell atale, : i ie 
ee " i R 


aor 


Me oxe in Memphes with hie pcaine conic, , 


_ Ser-Tis truemy friends, Zheard the pullic creake, ae “i ( 


‘Ser:Captaine,Lorde Lelio hetherto hath elt in tbh 


_ Fran:I mariedidifir. 


Licking in doctious weeds did {0 foreteil © 
following death : awretch like tomy felfe, 
ing Marchettos cloake,doth prophefie 

tis following fhame,vnles he mend his life. 
Enter Seruio,Franco,andthegard, 


Theftirring crane did makea mightie neife, 
And bya rope! fawe defcending downe, 
Thecurfed murderer, LordLelio. 

Tis Brifhio fuccors Lelio, noneelfe, : 
«Mar: Whatnews my friends, whatmakesServiovp? 


fhios houfe, ae 
And this night from his lets liptawaie, a sun, fr fis 
Ifawethe anqgegihr.the failes new hoift, 
Aske ofthis peatantif Irellnortrue., a ike 
Mar:Sirrha pHiditthoutce Lem Taek Ea 


Ser: Whatneed we more? 200200 

Fran:Marieto know when Tawe him laf, 

For thefirft time J fawehim was athis mariage, 

For:Vinbend thy musket fouldiér in the locke, . 

Preffeme his thumbes,and make the flaue oe 

Herve pinch him. ; 

Fran:O i confeffe Lelio wasthipt at ourcrané this 
night, can 

My he Brithio tooke himi ine a, EOS 

Jagreed with the fhipmatter, made cleane bi fhoos, ce 

And fo laide him in the rope of our crane: Ree 

"a lad downe inte thethip, veg 


sTT Ss £yKuacKetoknow = — , 
And he is gone into the Florentine campe, : 
cAfa*So now let himloofe,the truth apparant is. é 

. Fo:Marchetto,go profecute the Senaies will, ~~ 
Attach Lord Brifhio,feize vpon his goods, 
Come breake vp the doote.: | i 

Exit omnis, manet Sempronio 
>. & Setuio. o 
Sem Soft gentle friend, a word or twowith you, 
From whence proceed thefetroubles that arife? 
Se: Por yong $empronios death,my honett friend. 
Sem: Vhy gente fir,isyoung Sempronio dead? 
Se:V Vhy doubts thou that, I tell thee Ihaue fought 
 andfounditfo.s(ioil cl Tobie ies el. 
- Sem. Vhere washe buried? grisdeon, < 
Sé: VVhy Sepheards brought me tidings ofhis death . 
Some rauenous beaft did feizehim is praic. 

Sem: And what haft thou loftor gottétby his deathz 
Se:1 haueannuall rents two thoufand pounds, - 
The worth in plate of twice fo many more, 

A few fuchbreakfafts friend, would make me rich, 

Tle tell thee, euerie daie throughout the yere, 
Ileloofeakinfman to pofleflefomuch. 9) 
Semp: Then not forloue tho beareftSempronio,. « 

_ But foracolour of thy honeft minde, ' apa 
Thou doeft purfue Lord Lelio in this fort, 
S¢:A foole were] fo toaccufemy felfe, 
» "Thinkelike a worldly man,thatfoitis, 9 1. 
«.. And{o itis in deed,who longeth tobe'rich, 
» Lethim forget God but for a dozen yeres,.. . i 
. He fhallbe rich, well landed, ftout, and braue..:= . . 
“S. t#a.Wipe out that water from thy eies my friend... \ ~ 
“ho bod ee | Se: VVhat 
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Ses OOP LE AU LECLUIVLAL 
~ SeNVhatayleth me? 


Sem:V Vhy thou art blindand canft notfee. 

Se. Thou wilt notmake memad, Ile take my {pectacles 

Sem. Tufh they auaile thee not, for thou art blinde in, 

deede, 

Looke in thy heart and finde an honeft thought, 

ThenwillI faic thy eycs are perte& clecre, 

Looke in thy con{cience,finde it not corrupt, a 

Then thou thalt fee without thy fpcGacles. . 

Se, Awaie,thou artaknauel faie, tempt me not, 

Sem:Yes,but thou att an arrant couetous knaue,for all 
_ mine vnkle, Exit Seruio. 


’ | Ne : . . “p> J 
Enter Fortunio and Marchetto,yvith Bri(hio and 
his two fonnes. 


ff 


Bri:Tistrue my Lord, I fauord Lelios flight, 7 
My loue hath croftthe rigor ofyourlawes, = 7 
Fo: Did you foreknow the penaltie my Lord, / 
That doomes you banifhment and lofle of goods. 
Bri: Allthis 7knew,but none of this /feare, 

True friendfhip lightneth all thefe burdenous harme 
If Lelio be efcapt J feare no wants, 

Myexileto meislibertice, 

Go fruites of nature, willleauc you heere, : 
Gotoward children,thriue among my friends, 
Glut youwith my excefle of Vanities, ©. 
Feed your vacleane defires by {poiling me, 
Iwreake them not,foLelioliuetome, 
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 Noryou my fonnes,nor alimy other fiche, 
-- Notfortune norintreate {hall keepme backe. - 
~' >: Mar:Whence growes thy refolution fo aufteree 
> Brifh:Fromhoneftie,my friends,which gouernes me, 
-’ - Firft Leliomongft our chiefeft citizens, 
~ Made me his father,and his vowed friend: 
_. Next,to defend my daughter from defame. 
» . Heventured life, And fhall a little pelfe, 
»»  Thefetwoyong boyes,m ake me forget my friend, 
_. "That ventured life andvertue for my fake? _ i 
~~ ~~ No,Jlouemy Lelio,do what fortune can. © 
~ Sem:Why here’s a knacketo know anhoneft pany, 
_Keepe him in Venice my Fortunio, 
“When heis gone few {uch will ftaie behindest 
 <-. Forhere our rwonted faithisturn’d to fraud, 
_ “*. Ourperiuries are counted policies, 
' + Ouroaths are gates to catch the fimple fort, 
Our curtefie is but noddiug ofthe head, 
_ Difcouering the cap,or bending of the knee, 
~~ Swearing Jloueyour honor good my Lord: 
- ‘Thebeft diffembler hath the braueft wit, 
--€omce lermeloue thee for thy Lelios fake, : 
And when Jmeet him next Iletel him more. Ex.Sem. 
Opre: Deare father, who fhall ety vs whenyouare 
dead ? 
Brifh: Your diligence, which cancommand the prou- 
*  deftmiferie. 
Zeph: What ifyour friends repine,and will not giuer 
Bri[bYourhands,my fons,mutft teach you how toliue 
poutage and induftrie can neuer want, 


Vailas : 


ee AR HOMC Vian, oe 
: ‘Vaine seidlene(le growes wretched byit felfe, | 
. Burdiligenceinableth pooreft men. sco LE 
Well,muft /to prifon Lordes,or muft 2 hence, a 
Tell me the Senates fentence fpeedily, aA. 
Fo: Hie thee from Venice {peedily, for ifthou fay es) 
_ Burtwohoures {pace,thou artadindged death, 
Brifh: Farewell my Lord,and farewell gentle fiend, a 
Adieu my fonnes‘nay weepenot,!  ~ Paris 
Commend me toyourfifter,loue her well, Ah) OG 
‘Defend herhonorasyouloueyourliues. . =~ : 
Sei Where nature parteth vs,there forrow thrives. 
Exit Brifbio. 
Ma: Come,letvs let the Duke and Senate know, 
The whole fuccefic and fortune we haue had. 
OPT amen! Exit omnis, 
Enter Francoand Gnatto, Rae, 
Gnat: What Franco,wel met,whetherart thou going : 
Fran:Faith my mafteris gone awaie, and Tam going ” 
pabegging, 
Gnat:A begging, why tis the eft occupation thou 
canftvfe,: ef ae See 
A begger hath fiue of: thefeuenliberall {ciences ie 
Athisfingersends:he hath mufiketo fing forhisdin- 
ner,hehath logicketocauel with the conftable,he 
hath rhetorike to perfwade that heefhould not go 
tothe ftockes, he hath Geometrie to meafure out 
Ais bed in the plaine field,and he haft Aftronomic - 
to fhew'a warme funne fromacoldefhade. Nay, 
He proue that abegeerdenoursthe foure morall 
vertues at onc breakfaft: ‘he’s yesh: when he mutt 2a 
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‘to fpend,and heis trucifthere ben 
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« * “Aknacketokiow ~"r 
othing to fteale. & 
begger,why tis the ancienteft occupation thatisitbe- 
anat Adam, & wil neuer end til doomes day. But fir- 
rha Franco, /le tell thee what thou fhalt do , go & pro- 
feffe thine olde occupation againe,, Pay 
Fran. Whatsthat? | ere 
Gnat.O tisthe beft occupation thatisforthee. | 


_ Fran:Why what profit can that yeld ¢ 


_- Gnat.Why,by being alwaies dronke thou fhalt learne 


ney, bs 


neverto befober. O the vertue of a dronkard 
is much,hefpeaks little becaufe he fleeps much, 
he ftands not vpon opinion, for eueric litle ftraw _ 
throwes him not downe-he is not proud;fer his 
head is readie to falute euerie poaft : nor hee is 
‘not enuious,for hee teares his ftomacke open to 
euerie man, and fleepesas foundly on a donghik 
as on adownebed.Mary onething, he is fubie@ 
to impatience, for once adaie he fees the deuill. 


“Fran:And truly for that caufe Ile bleffe my felfe, 


Ileto the Dukeof Millanes campeto my mafter, 
Andthere profeffe beggerie:ftay thou heere 
Toprofeffe dronkennes:and fo farewell... Ex: Frans 


_ Gnat:Go thouto beggerie, dle to the butcherie, 


The prouerbe is true that I tell toyou, 
‘Tis betterto be dronken and droufie, | 
Than hunger ftarued and Jonfie. Ex:Gnatto. 


Enter Annetta and Lucida with their worke 
in their handes, 


¢-4n: Come Lucida, here let vs ficawhile, 


2 PRS Ris + Seco 
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rar TRS TT TT ee Ca eewary cvewese - crorEoMy, 
My fatheri is banifht, and my husband is fied, 
, And that which grieues my hart, my brethren poote, a 
And wenot able for tofuccor them. 
Zu:Good mother ceafe your plaintes, for heere comes 
one. 
Enter Sempranio, 
Sem:Fortunio my mafter mad in loue, 
Mutt haue this Lucida, or he willdie, 
And I fuppofdto bea worldly man, 
Muftbeameane, andftale to win his loue : sill 
But whereas penitent experience pleads for lewd luft, Bar| 
Thelecher neuer thriues, : 
Buthere pee? I the facred cheft of gold, 4 
Giftes, which if prouerbs lie not,,will tempt the Gods 
Yonder fits chaftitie at beauties feete, 
Madames,God ipped your works,& {peed your frinds 
And {peed your foes, but {peed yourvertues more. 
Lu: welcomehonett friend. | 
Sem; soft, firft prouemine honettie, 
Andheare my meflage ere you praifme much, 
And thisis it, AlewdandluftieLord, 
Traind vp in idlenes,hath late beheld, faire Lucida 
Andlongstolicwithher, | 
Andhoping by rewards to wit her louie, ie 
He fends this cafconet clogd with gold and peatles 
Firft to Annetta to make her a baud, 
Nextto faire Lucida tomakeher a whoore, 
Butif Annettabeas chaftandwile, 
As when fhe countercheckt Sempronio, 
If Lelios vertueliue in Lucida, 
Returnemebacke with ftrokesand railing wordes, 
Scratch out my cies for sath lod oe 


Aurifyoumeane tot x yon! ae 
An idvaine neceflitiekils honeftice, « 

\ Hererake this golde, but herewithall receiue 
 Pthoutand curfesfrom Sempronios ghoft, 
~ ‘This halter to difpatch thee, leaft thy guilt, 
Should breed more difhonor in thy fathers eares. 
Luc: Who fent thee fellow,to feduce vsthus¢ 
- Sem:Fortunio Lucida, a mightie man, 

_ But if true vertue gouerne thy affects, 
eo ‘Make thou amarblerocke of this white breaft, 
: , tes the fea ofevericlouedafiaulr: |. 
’ - ‘Cda: The ftrangeft meflage that Feuer heard, 

- Fortunio flewed but little wit in thit, 

ae Otruft his fecrets with fo feucre'aman. 
. Sem: Why Anetta, have dealt in horeftie, 
& difcourftmy matters minde at large, 


fd therein fhewed the dutie that / owe? 
«Next lykea councellor and friend befides,' x 
- Igiue thee this aduice,and therein letthee know, a 
x ae muchIhonornobleLelio, == 
Ab but when I thinkevpon Se ayers 
An: ‘Why whatof hime’ SEEPS RS 
* Sem:How,im erieade he foughtto to win athyloue it 
i ‘An:Tellmet : M4 
| Sm:1 cannot choofebut weepe amaine. 
_ Ene: Why dydft thouknow the man 
Sem: no,notl, for Lam penitent ‘Experience, 
~ Madames,] know gold cannot coriquet’ ey | 
Faire Lucidadoth he Fortuniosluf, 
ies ie apie which ; I fee inboth, eis 


ST — ALL RUSE LU LVR ALE e OUR, 
Totheechatt madame, Lelics beft beloued as 
Igiue this {calpe, and pray thee eueric daig ee sae 
Beholding i it,to thinke vpon thy end: 
Which fight will fo reftraine all worldly luft, 
Asthou fhalt dieto fin,andliueto God, 
To thee faire Lucidal do prefent . 
This booke,whereon is written, 
Thy fathers pedegree and famous line, 
Each morning when the golden Sunneappeares, - 
And glidesthe mountaine tops, perufe it well, 
There reading marke but honor of thy race, . 
Take heed lea ftlewdnes do thy fame deface, 
~ Replienot,get you in,the Crocodile is cOming for 
Here put them in at doore, ~~ | 
That weeping will deuour you. ~ 
Thisis the feaftiuall of holy Marke, = .\ 
Yond come the pompious fhew. Ns: 
Enter sae on the Stage, 
3 Punitas vanitatum 7 OMNIA VAN As, 
‘Vaine ceremonies, cuftomes of theworld, 
- This daie our Lordes of Venice wonted bee; x 
Tofactificeintriumphtothefea, Qo” 
And marchin pompe vnto the Arcedan, a Seon, 
For this great ftate built ima ftarrie ts y 


Anangle of the Andrie arctike fea, WSsr 4} 
Forhappineffe andlong continuance, Reis 
Morebleftthan Romeit/ elfe, : bie 2 
Vaine cuftomies doth obferue, & Re 
But yond comemy matter and Marchetto forth,” 
Now you that long to feethe guile of finne, : 
- Howone makes two, and twoincreafeth foure, (ty 
EAS 3 : And — 


gx = SAUNeU KTOW 
And finncin gathering head growesinfynite, 
© Let him beholde examples in thefe loues. 
age : _ Enter Fortunio and Marchetto. 
\ For: Here comes my cynicall attendance 
Weethall haue newes what Lucyda intendes. | 
Sem: Goecaft thee headlong from a mounttaine topy.- 
“Orin the deepeft {eas goe drowne thy felfe, js 
~ -Goe liue thou. wretch among the barbarous beafts, — 
_ Where italy may.neuer hearethy name. 
m °° For vertuevowestolaugh in looking on, 
~ ° Tofeeyou perifhin your peeuifhnes, : 
.. For. A dreadfull enterance to a dolfull tale, 
__» Speake man, what newes from Lucyda: | 
_.. “Sem: fhee {pyes thy poyffoned meffage in thy face, 
ae” Shee {cornes thy gyftesyand vowesto hate thee euer, 
|. Tothee lewdloffell fayre Annetta fends, Eph ae 
Atroope of curfes chayned with bitter fighes, 
| +» Come Lordeslets lyghiten vs ofheauie things, 
‘There sik aren & cap,now throw your {woordes 
afide, 7 oa 
Andletys three lyke fleeting vnycornes, a 
Runne blufhing through theftreetsintothe wood, 
| There let Fortunio cut Marchettos throat, 
- That councelled him to rauith chaftytie, 
| ‘There penitent experience with his bar, 
Shall beate Fortunios tender wanton fides, a 
|. Thatfoughttofpoyle holy virginitie, , 
| | _ Laftly my felfe will fyrandtearemy haire, | | 
4 
| 
| 


And weepe vatil J choake my felfe with wet, 
Tofee nobilytiefo much difguifd. 
For:Henceforrow,boding meflenger begone, 
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~ Betwixt our Father and your worthie felfe, 


- Men aremore neere and deeferto themfelues . 


Se OAL LPOG avganse oe ory Re. 


Ragenow fhall ouer rule difcretion, potay aS 
Gather thy frends Marchetto follow mee, cae 
This nyght wee will furprife them in their beds, ee 
Andteach themkyndnes who willlearnenoloue. 
Mar: Here is perfect vallour ina noble man, 

Sem: here is perfect villany {prong fromthylyps. .,  < 
Exit omnis,manet Sempronio. Da 
Enter one ofthe Senators with Brifhios twofornes.  °=+\ 8 

Sen: Now gentelmen what feeke youatmy hands? | ty 

Orp.My Lord. weehope that for the aunientleague, | .) 


You will vouchfafefomewhattofuccourvs, >. & 
Sem:What gentelmen and begeres, fye forfhame, « \ * 

Sep.Pay not our hopes with {cornes, , Ba se 
Our father vfed you better in your wants.. eee ig’ 
Sem: Thoutalkeft of matters-fortie yeresago, $i; 


: : a: 
The worlde thatsnow differs from that wasthen, . %)% 


Butif you wantacupofdrinke or fo, 
Standat my doremy man fhall bring it you, 3 
ead «Exit Senator, Ba 
Haha ha, a worldling ryght, the poets fong be! 
Wias well applied in ¢his, cash! a 
For like theantesthey cate the gaine of menswealth, — ~ 
But flye them lyke the fiends when theyarefalne, 
Thefe Cicero and Ariftotletearm’datroopeofferuile | 
Bafe difhoneft men, pes ree 
Stay here,here cometh more, ftand by awhile... { 
VVee fhall behold the worldanatomiz’d, 
Enter the other Senator reading a letter. 


: | » TheFlorenticns oflatehauefoughta field, 
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‘Whercin Lord Lelio hath delerued well, ~ 
Forwhy,his countuie fcornestofuccourhim, 
~ Lord Brifhio tendeth on the Millane camp," 

Andhath atchieued many a Worthiedeed. sy 

-Tioy to heare of Bufhiosgood fuccefle, > 

Your marchandife are folde,and we haue fent 
 *sBilsof Exchange to receiuethe monie, 
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*~. Amerrier heart hath Treuerey for that. | 

_ Hownow you faufie youths, ftand backel fay, - 

w What make youlingering here about my doores? - 
S ~  Zep-Lhopeyour Lordfhip knowes vs well. “ 
_. . Senat:| wouldyou knew yout feluesas wellasT, 


~ Go get youhéce, itis for yong men to ply their books, 
‘To practifemuficke,anddelightinarmes, © 
And notto loiter vpanddowne theftreets. 
Orph.Dithoneft Lord, our fatherin thy wants 
* Did vfethee better, us Aa 
And wilt thou leaue his fonnesin miferie? = 
Senat:\W hen Brifhio and 7 meete, weletalke of that2 
~ Lethim come crauchimfelfe,/le anfwere him. 
Zeph:\Why he is banifht,and may not returne. 
Senat: The better caufe have! to caft him off, 
7 willnot rafe my houfe to raife you vp, 
Let me {ee,you are two good tall youths, 
And fit for fouldiers, goe you to Millaneto, 
, VVhere your father is,live by the warres, —_ 
__ /&nd do not vex vsin peace, for you getnotapennie 
| z of mee. Exit Senat. 
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Orph. Thefe ftrange repulfes make me defperate, 
Speake brother Zepherus, what fhall we do? 

Sen: How now yong gallants, what diftempersyou? 
eae , Tut, 4 


Ten AAS ETC LOL RL THe 


ae a 


Ay 


But gricuenot thusat worldly chances, | ae 
If finne were dead vertue were neuer feene. ‘ 

Are you the fonnes of Brifhio gentle friends¢ ae 
Zep: V Vearethe fonnes of haplefie Brihio. gatas, 
Sem: And thefe ranke churles whom earft your father 


tide, 
By many great deferts vnto his houfe, 
Haue lett you thus in yourextremities. i 
Giue me your hands you relikes of renowme: 
Now haue I got an Empire to my minde, 
A vent for my religious charitie, | 
Hold take thefeiewels,buy you what you want, | 
But heedfully beware of gourmandize, 


Lead you a fober decent comely life, 


.emember truly the effects of things, - 
efore you fhall affect and make your choice. 
Heare inaword,who made the planets feuen, 


~"_ Firft fent downe loue and charitie from heauen, 


But auarice was chriftned in hell, 
Speake holy men,haue {not counceld well? 
Orp: What man art thou that fauourft miferie ? 
Sem:Even hethatthankesmy God, ~~ 
That fends mee ought whereby to ficcour you, 
AndcallmePenitent experience, . 
Who giues thee thankes for what thy father did, 
VVho giues thee thairkes for what thy brotherdid, 
~ And charge you both, as yonare nobleborne,_ 

~ Tolet me fee your weapons prefently, | 


_.. Zep.iTake them and viethem-gentle minded man- 
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_ Sem: Herearethe blades well polifhtfaireandbryght. 
 Wereit not pittic Sirs chatthefefwordes © i 
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_2Should ruft wiehin their fheathes of life?’ > 
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“- Vehile fome Venetian letcherand:his mate, 


Should rauith thyfifter and deflowerthy neece, «> ©. 
Orp: What {words are thefetrind,reportethe truth? 
Sem. This night Annetta,and faire Lucida, 
If gods and trindes furfake them in their wantes:. 

By lawleffe rauifhers will be furpaled: 

Imeaneto fuccourthem, if you rcfufe : 
Giue me my Jewels, for! will {uccournone a. 
That leaues their fiftersin extremitie. 

Or.God leaue vs, it we forfake our frindes, 


~ Orleauc our fifter in extremitie. 


Sep. Then take more Jewels,heire tall men: - 5 
And vnderneaththis wall, watch all thisnights - ---- 
ifany man fhall attemptto breake your fifters doote; 
Be ftout, affaile him, kill him for his caufe isbads’ . 
Zep: Lead vs the way, and we willfollow thee, = 
For in our fitters caufe wele {pend out blood. 
Sem, The gaine is yours, the glory muft be Gods, 
Who madeyouto defend the innocenets, Exit omnis, 
Enter Forfa Duke of Myllan,with Brifhioand his traines 
Enter Medefa Duke of Florence , with Lelio and his 
traine at the other doore. . 


For.Now Brifhio, fince thy country Venice fcorneth. 


thee. ~ a 
And thou an abie@ wretch exild from thence: 
Yet I haue made thee champion of my right, 
Ifthou expect the caule, it is for dowrie, | 
The which the Florentines denies to pay: 


Insight of marriage ,, with faire Osrelio my wedded . 
wife. ae; mee | 
oe = POs 


oom an honeftMan? ~ 


For thisthou fightes,now get thevidtory, eo | 
And thou hatt purchatt Country, lyfeand tend bee 
_ Br.Reafon no more my Lord, Bee 

Forvertue plucketh occafi6 ere he draweth his Fig nee 

Look on great Princes,and feean old man fight." 

Euen as the candel falling downeafide, ° | : 

Then burneth brighteft whenit ginsto fayle,  - 

In age, fo I will fhewe greate valor, 

And will not now fubmit, ae 

Fo. Etakethy word,God mantaine now therights | 

Me, Now Lelio have laid the burden of it warre 
on thee: > 

Thou art the champion of my weale or woe: i 

Deceiue not my firme hope, but ina manlyfight? 

Attempt the winning of this happie day, | ae 

Le.By thofe moyft teares which witha mournfil hat 3 

I often fhed vpon Sempronios herft- aN 

And by the loue I beare Annetta faire: 

Naught but my death, thall make me lofe thy right, sf 

More then my life,I cannot hazaid. mighty Florentine 

Mede. like thy courage gentleman. ¢hargethe com- —~ 
batants. |. HeréfoundT rompetss, 

Le. Whom doe my eyesbehold, art thou not Buthie 
my father? 

Who forfaking weale and friends, : | 

Madeft thy choyfe of baleful babihenichr, 

Rather then liueand feeme banifht, © : 

Bri, Art not thou Lelio whom my zealous prayers, . 

Haue alwaies wifht,and wild thy greateft goody. 

Ceafe trumpets ceaf:, we twomutt neuer fight. 

Eo, What meaneth thy champion Medefa ‘to faynt. ? 


2 aoe What a 4 


> Aknackétoknow "= 


¢me.What meanes thy champion Forfa that he faints; 
Brilb. To combate with my fonnewere worfe then 


death. 


Lelio. Tocombate with my father were my death? 

Forfa Father and fonnes,both champions in our wars. 

cmede.Brother and brother, caufer of the fame 

Forfa.What fauor merit they who loue fo well? 

«Med.What infamy deferue we that contend? 

See Forfa thefe champions are fo kinde they cannot 

fight. 

Shall ee contend for tytles wretchedly, 

While meanermen contend in perfect loue. 

Lelo: A pardon Mede/a all the world befide. 

Had not this man, this father of my wife: | 

me me, I would haue died and perifht in thy 

caufe, 

Bri. A.pardon Forfa,had not this vertuous husband of 
_ my child. ; og 

LASS me, I wouldhaue died and perifht inthy 

caufe. . 

For.Rife combatants, you teach vs what to do, 

Come cMedefa,loyne youhands, 

And let thefe twowhich loue fo well, 

Be Iudges of our warres, andletitend. 


ee. Brother content. Now championsend debates. - 


What youconclude,fhali make a peace with vs: 


Brif:Sce fee, my fonne, our loue hath well nigh made _ 


_their peace. 
Princes, are you agreed to determine warre by vs? 
Forf. | Brifhio, now we areagreed. 
Bri. Then tell me mightie Duke, but dally not - 
Loueft 


as 


: 


= 
caer: 


amhoneft Man, = 
Loueft thou orelio as ahusband fhould? ee 
For. Voue and honour her in word and foule 
Bri. Then nothing is to deare for her my leech. 
For Ie hazard life, and all to doe her good. 
Bri.Performe hir Ioynter then, and keepe thy worde, 
For.Then letthe Florentine pay meherdowrie. 
Le. Feare not my Lord, the Florentinesare men that 
honor right. | 
Speake great Italian Duke, fhall itbebruted inthe 
'. . earesof men? a 
‘That Forfa grauntsall dewtie vnto thee,. 
And thou denie her right of marriage. 
‘(Me.Tis pitty that gold fhould part two noble minds, 
Here ae takemyhand,thisnight onetent 
~ Shall lodge vs both,& herea ae fhalmy mony lie, 
Vntill my treafurer hath brought thy dew. 
For. Then march in peace, here endeth all our hate. 
Thus poore mens loue;doth great mens harmes de- 
bate. Exit omnis, 
| Enter Zepheren and Orphinio with the Souldiers. 
Zep. Thisis the place now fellowes, ftand clofe a while, 
Ifany fhall atteemptto fcale thefewalles, 
Affaulthim,and kill himifyou can, 
For deathis too good anend for him that fauouts di- 
fhoneftie. 
Or.[heare them comming: brother now ftand clofe. 
Enter Fortunio and Marchetto and Sempronio, 
Fo.Nowfleepes the Sunne in Thetis lickored lap: 
_ And watery eyes are pleafed with pleafant reft: 
-. Nowplayesthefiluer MoonevpontheSea, 
- Andallthetraineof twinckling ftarres adorne: 
Bet 3 : iP ; 


TF aN ae 


A knacke toknow — 


4 “The hollow compaffe of ourheauens {pheare , 
' Thisis the place whercI muft purchafe life, or end my 
ee, Bayes, 

“Marchetto boldly Ldcke) to fe if by permifsion’ 
We may enter in,left rumor will bemiaye vs ois dark. 
me... fomenight. - 
ee Here di ncachuite papier. 

— Gnat. within. ‘How nowe what fcabis at the Sic at 


Me this time ofthe night. <- ’ 
_ -Mo.Sitra,tel thy miftrefle Fortunio isat handto{peake 
withher.. 7 


| Gna.within Sok fir, keepe out I fay, leaft I make garters 

* _of yourguttes, footeballes of ‘your faces,ho let 
Bey forth thedoggesthere,: |. : 
| Fo, Sitra difpatch, and call your Myftrefte foorth, 
| Orwith my Sword Ile fend thy fouleto kell. 
fea Gant. Way way, you maycarty the meffage thether - 
; ' your felfesfor poore mens foules were e made for. 
hk -._ heanen,and the'rich forhell. 
far: 2 Me Enter Annetta had Lucyda.. 


Annelta What nove’ is this, what meaneth you thus 
*8] 0 toaffaulta hapleffe Ladies houfe? 
ce , Ma. Annetta my faire loue, my hartes fole Queene, 
ae 1An, Auaunt difhoneft man, difturber of the poere: 

ag ‘I know thy drift, Iknow Fortunio comes, 

° To heape difhonoron my hapleffe houfe: 
“Bityou maybe goneand get youto your reft, 
__. Forno manentreth thefe doores this night. 

iE Mar, Stize Ithis a geard lemakeherftoope.. 
eo | | rane 


k 23 
Sees 


an honeit iVvian. 


Fo Heaue me the doores fiom of the hinges ftraighi? : 
Zep, VVho liftes his handes to force thefe barred 
doores. 3 
Shall buy his rathnes with his deareft blood. ‘ 
Fo.V Vhat hath fhe champions to refift vs then¢ 
Orphi. I, fuchas{corne tobe difgrac’d by thee: 
Fo.Downe with the flaues,fellowes beat then: down. 
Giue light, 
Marcher. Fortunio is flayne Souldiers, goe rayfe the 
watch. 
Semp. The Prince is hurt, Zepheronus and Orphinio. 
flye a pace. ced 
Fo.My fences fayles,O helpemetomy bed. 
Scm.Leane on my fhoulder and letvs goe. = 
, Exit Sempronioand Fortunie. Seyit 
Enter Marchettoand Seruio. oy 
cMarchet. Thefeare the Traitors Seruio, laie handson “y" 


them. Mesa es 


Ser VV hoesthis, Orphinio and Zepheronus., 
- The fonnes of Brifhio, performers of this deede. 
Ma. Goe Setuiokeepe them clofe, tell Zenformethe | 


And vifityoung Fortunio in his bed. Exit Marcheito, © 


—— 


-Duke. ey a 


Sé. VVhat ho Phillyda my gcrlecomeforthhere. ° ¥ 4 


Phil. VVhat would my father? 7 
Se.Go take thefe prifoners,& fee thou keep them clofe 
Lockethem in the vpperlfofttilll returne, 
Orph.Vievs like gentlemen we craueno more, 

_ Ser, Vie you likeknaues, foryou deferue no leffe,go 
gct youhence, Exit omnis: maneeStrnio, . 
| So 


Enter Phillida. S 


Meg - Sotneg uf. 
i OS antares H 


So now fhalll fee theend of Brifhioesrace, = = *” 
Now fhal Sempronioes death be weil reuenged.. | 
Firft willl goe to the Duke,and thereprocure their | 
deathj4 | 
- Andhaft againeto fee their executiondone. _ ! 
) Exit. °° | 
| Enter Phillida with the keyes. 
- Phil, Whether wililoue and dewtle lead me now? | 
To whom fhall] fubmitin thefe extreames. / 
Jfto my father, then my Lord muft die: | 
Louely Orphinio,and young Zepheronio: 
. Mycruell father now, doth feeke their deathes - 
And now in haftis gonevnto the Duke, 
Thatboth of them this morne may lofe their heaads. 
But Ie prewent him, for here Ie fet them free, 
Andhazardall their perill on my felfe. | 
| Here open the doore,and Enter the two brethren. 
Phi. Orphiniocome foorth. : 
,Or.What feeks thou louely maide, amongft wretched) 
F meng SB Sag GaSe ae 
9 Phil. feeke forloue , faw younothimoflate. 
: Ophi.He neuer keepes, where wretched men abide.~ 
_Pdil.Y¢s,yes Orphinio down in thy eyes he keepes: w 
«But nowto tell you dangers thatare preft, 
~ Andyou muft {eeke preuention out of hand, ae 
< For Corrodino by Marchettoes mouth, 
Ss Hath taken orderchatto morrow morne, 
“> Youhg Zepheronioard you fhall lofe yourheads. 
Zep,O cruell fentence vpon Innocents, 
For what we did wasin our fifters cause. 
orph. How doth Fortunio¢ : 


A. knacke toknow. — < 


a" 


an honeit Man. a 


phil. Like the dying man: but gréeue not Orphinio: me 


Hardeft not thou whatloue did promife late: 

Wilt thou proteft if I do fet thee free, 

Andthou returne to Venice fafe againe, 

Vouchfafe to take me to thy wedded wife. 

0rp.I vow before themighty God of heauen, 

"Yo wed and honor none but Phillida. 

PAil.I take thy word, and foone fall fetthee free: 

Heretake my fathers fignet, 7 

Giue it to the Porter of the gates, and hee willlet you 
-_paffe: and fo farewell my iweete Orphinio: I 


cannot ftay, and in thy Iorneythinke on Phil- ~ 


yda. Exit Phillida. 
Or.Danger then muft haften our departure: 


Farewell {weet Phillida, Queene of my heart. Exit 


Enter Seruiofolus. 

Ser. Welcom {weet morne,the meanes of my delight: 
God and my induftriehath wrought thusmuch: 
Iniuft reuengeofmySemproniosdeath, = 
Firft Lelio banitht, next Brifhio to liue in mifery: 
And laft,his fonnes to day muft fuffer death: - 
Haue I not foure for one. Enter the Porter. 
Por.Good morrow,and good fortune to my Lord. 
Ser. How now Porter, what newes? 

Por. bring your honors fignet backe againe, - 
Which gaueme warrant fortwo gentlemen.. 

To paffe the gate & watch fome two howres fince, - 
Ser. My fignet knaue,to pafle rwogentlemen: | 
Alas poore flaue haft thou been ouerwatcht? 
Por, Why looke on the ring my Lord? , 
Ser. Why thou wiltnotmakeme maddeIamfure? 
: F * Come 


age 


Doth bring it backe, to haunt me with fufpect, 


-. Tetothe Duke andmoue Fortunio,. 


 Aknacketoknow © i. 
Comelet me fee, the marke is mine: Rann’ 
Ifearemeheersfomevillanie. 

What Phillida come forth,my heart eT 

I pray thee hold my head. 


Enter Phillida,\ - ae | 
phil.Father did youcalle srs oA) ASV toe fe 


‘ Ser,T hou Challet carrine drab, who Ce oke this fi poet! “ 
from my finger, fpeake? .  - op) 
Ph Youaskeme queftions paft my knowledge, wat 9 
-< Ser. Where arethekeyes that lockt the vpperlofte 3 
pecs Ph, Fatt vnderneath the pillow where you fleepes ie & ” 
» . Se.Go fetch them hether, lets feethem ftraight, | 
~~ Goecall vP my neighbors: Fayrieshauntmy houfe. 
Exit Phillida, 
Ser: This ring was yefterday night vpon this sii 
Yet hath two deuils gotten it abroad. 
And gotten paffage through my caftell gates: 
Andherea worle? then Luciferhim felfe, 


: Enter _Annetta, Lucidaasd Gnatto. 
«4n.Hie thee good Gnatto, bring vsto the ate 
Ifyet my brothers bide with Seruio:; 


For what they did wasinmy honors right. 
See where old Seruio fits, 
nat. Tis fucha wold fraud foole, lamloth to fpeake 
Enter Phillida with the keies. 
Phil: Father heereare the keies. 
Fetch forth the prifoners let me {ee their lookes, 
Exit Phillyd f. 
ig niGod {peed you Sirin the way ‘of Bote. My mi- 
ftrefle 


fireffe would know, whether her brethren bet, 
prifoners in your houfle,or no, Sa 
Seruio ,1,tellher, and Ihope ere noone to fee them 
hanged. 
Gnat.J told you what would come out, | 
Hefpake as though hee would {pit his ftomp in my. 
- mouth. Enter Phillidte 
Phil.A las alas father, we areall vndone, 
Orphinio and Zepherius are fled. 
Sev.Tell me that my foule hathe left my Aleth: 
How, when, where, whether, howe fhould they bed. 
gone? 
Gna Fine and braue miftreffe,your brethren are gone, 
Ser, Villaine why did they paffe, you minkes , ia wa 
Minion, you haueletthemloofe. a 
Phil.Good father do notcenfureme amiffe. 
Ser.Hence callet,harlot,worfethen nought: 4 
For thou haft loft meand my prifoners:. 
Tam vndon,my credit’s crackt,my honot’sloft & gons : 
Tama reprobate and caftaway, Ile tothe Duke, _ 4 
Packethou to hell thou wretch,come netin my fi ight, 
But get thee gone. 


: 


Poy Srcesaiek RN the Bare ian 


Exit Serwioand Phillie 
An,HowgladamImybrethrenareefcapt, 
Comefirra, vexthefilly wretchnomore. > 


Exit omnis, 


| Ener Orphinto, Zepbertasaidteclane ree 

Zeph.Good fortune to our brother Lelio. 

Le.O happie relickes ofaworthy man, 

Young Zephertus, and kindeOrphinio. = 2 
¥ 2. How. 


_2ow wends the words in Venice with our frends: 
‘ow fares Annetta, how liues Lucida. 
“or. The worfedoth fil preuaile, 
Marchetto hath attem pted thy faire wife. 
-Fortunio fought, to rauifh Lucida: 
And we refcuing them hanehardely {capt with lyfe, 
Z¢.Like asthe Palme vnto the Egyptian fagges, 
That in three hundred daies,and fixtie fiue: : 
Isfeemlieftand fully broughtto pafle, 
‘Even fo your tydings to fad Lelio, 
_Importeth my excreding yeare oferiefe. 
_ That hath three hundred woesand fixtie flue, 
»And fixtie fiue, three hundred forrowes more. 
' Zep.To greeue thy forrowes without mending them 
is vanitie, 
“Lelio, behold occafion fauoures thee. 
, Le.Why ate your {words vnfheathdyou noble frinds? 
_ Doth pittie moue you by ableffed death to endemy 
—-wooes. 
0 welcome is that fword that flyts this hatt. 
_ Orp. Thou feeft our Father in declyning age, 
| Bbanithe quite for fauing of thy life, 
_ And ywe his fonnes, vnlefiehe doth returne, 
| Areneuer like to vifit Venice more: 
' Refolueyouthen tohye youbackeagaine, © — 
_ And by thy head, reuoke our exiled Sire, 
| Or by our fwords, prepare thy felfe to dye: 
Le. \s this the caufe that makes you fo vnkinde: 
~ Will Lelios head,or heart,or any part, 
' Be comforters to Brifhioandhis fonnes? a 
_ Put vp your fwords, wee willnot Square for this. 
es at 


™ That 1 may {ee my father ereI go, 
And thank him for his many curtefies. 
. : Enter Brifhio. 
Zep. See where he comes, occafion fauours thee. 
Bri.Godbleffe my fonnes,ryfe ryfe,& fpeake to me: 
Haue you not fome Venetian frinds vnkinde. p 
or. Their friendfhip, with thy fortunes tooke an end, 

. Bri. Ithonghton lefle, but why is Lelio fo difcontent:. 
Tut giue ouerman,the ftreame wil run with vs at laft, 
Le.¥ come to thanke my father for his loue, 

And pray him by thofe armeshe honors moft, 
To daigne my dutiful and kind adew. 

et &e.Why whether goes my fonnefo fuddenly 

¢ Brt:To Venice father, toredeemeyour banifhment, 
Bri.Lam not banifht,you wrong my fames?, 
Lining for him, [live atlibertie. | 
Zep.But Lelio muft notliue, vnleffc he be refolu’d rp 
To hieto Venice, that thou maieft returne. 
Le.Thefeare thy children Brihio, thefe exceede ers 
In kindneffe towards thee,and towards mee. 5 | 


Ohhonors toyourfatherandtomee: 2 ke 
Let me imbrace you for yourcurtefie. A a 
Brifhio farewell, acceptathoufandthankes. 


- Bri. Why, who willes thee hence? 3 
Z¢p.Father, they will himhence, that willbe ‘actors 

_ Inhis Tragedie, vnleflehe to Venice go {peedily, 
Andquit theefrom thisexile with his head, 
Bri. Thefe arenot Brifhios fonnes, bids Leliohence: 
Thefeare not Brifhios fonnes that draw their {words: 
Thou art my fonne, thefe two are fortunes flaues; 
Avant vaineboyes, come not in my fight, 

Tees | By 


Kh LSA eaaw Vw eranaw VY TST RTRSY. 
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_ By heauenand heauens adorning funne, | 


Ahefe areno.fonnes of mine that finnefomuch, 
6r,Afhamd, we beg a patdonat thy hands, 

Br. Afhamd, I beg a pardon atthy handes, 
Inrendring nature,that hath loft thy power, 
Tobreed fuch manflayers in an honeft ftocke. 
Le.O bend not thofeknees,to which nature bends, 
Z¢p.O Lelio fue our pardons, plead for vs, 

Our indgements were difgraced by our loues. 
Le.Ryfe father of kinde fonnes,fonnes kinde to father, 
Brothers vnkinde,inkindnefletoyour brother: 
Lkindto churlifh of my kinde, 2 
Doyeeldkind deathgto faueyourliues — 

Br Sweare pnytenice , lewd boyes, ~~ 

Submitto Lelio humbly on your knee, 


| A _ Elfewill I newer bleffe you gracelefle youthes. 
| Or.We humbly crane {ubmilsionof our brother. 


sate ndlsaic 


A, Br-Andthou my fonne,nay morethenfonnemyfrind 


ty " Here plight thy fayth to bideand ftay with me, 
-®S Or! thall thinkemy loue but {pentin vaine. 


“4 \L¢,I vow tobe as fequeftto my Father, 


And with my heart I do forgiue my brothers. 


y / Bri. Then will/now incorporate thefe Lads, 


And filug them in my arme,and hold them deare. 
Now wil/ hold a feftiuall to day, 


For Lelio ,Zepherius and Orphinio: 


Lé. And I with fauourofmy noble Lord, 
Will firft giue orderto my fouldiers, 


~ Andthenreturne to Brifhio in his tent. 


Br.Be carefull of thy charge my noble fonne, 
I will not hinder thee in vertuous things, 


£ 


Bae ek 


But 


eae an honeitivian, 9 ee 
But let vsmeete againe before we march, ae ged 
For I hauemany things for to impartto thee. 
Le,My bulires paft / will reuifit thee. 
Exit omnes ynanit Lelio, 
Le.In whataworld of troubles am oft, . 
To Venice Lelio,rid thy fathers cares: 
but Brifhio will accufe thy breach of faith. 
But while] heereremayne his griefes increafe, 
Jam refolud, father,frinds,farewell, 
Iwillto Venice witha merry hart... 
Andin'what eare difguife I can prouide, . wee ee 
Vifit Annetta my diftreffed wife, re m4 
_ Andforedeeine my fathers banifhment. Exit Lelio: 
Enter the Duke of Venice miththe Senator cy S eruio bound. > 
Duke. Bring tortors forth sbting mea cord, © fa : 
Stretch methe villanes lymes,force him to Zantette. 
What,haue J made thee the marqueffe of Sajat Marks: 
And gaue thee charge; ofall the Citie. keyes, | 
Andhaft thou playdin mefuch apart, : 
To let thofe caitiue boyes efcape my hands. _ 
Ser,Jut God great Duke,can witnefleit withme, _ 
With whatgreatgriefes 7 Hott theprifoners. 
Dake. Who doubtes but God. ‘ANyaa thy eachery, 
And thereforethe minifter of God, 
Will punifh thee and make thee to rconfefle 
Whether corruption oraffli@tion 
Made thee difcharge the prifonersofmy wrath. 
_ Se,Racke me todeath, »tfhew allextremities, we 
You fhall but wrecke your wrathes on Innocenfe. ie 
_ Duke: This is butdelaying,racke him fay, Et.Phil. 
a Phil hla no iniuftice great Venetian Duke,. ay 
- Rs 


es A knacketoknow _ 
Vobind my aged father cruell man, fs 
| _ Thefe pangs belongs to none but guiltie foules : 
|g Inflict them then on thofethat merit them. : 
fy" Se.Whatart thou that binders Iuftice fe. 
Phil. The hapleffe daughter, of this hapleffé man: 
Iftolemy fathers keyes by night: 
| I freed Orphinio,and Zepheronio, 
|. Andifthisdeed doe meryt death my Lord, 
f Letlofe my father, wrecke your hate on mee, 
) ¢ Dake. Ifyoube fhe that fet my prifoners free, 
_,# -Tamthe ludge, and fentencethee to dye: 
| » Slaues ftrangle her, let Seruio bereleaft. — 
[ Ser. Oh pardon the daughter, let the father dye, 
{. 2 Phil.Why ftay youminifters, is not the fentence paft, 
is Mutt I not dye? | 7 
Enter Sempronio, with Fortunio bound. 
- Sem.No marry muft you notyou foolifh girle. 
| -.. Good Lord how apt the world is now adaies, 
~~ To finde inuention to deftroy aman: 
_._WVhenas the greateft arts of our age, 
_. Canneuer make or hardely mendaman. - 
k.s.\ Great Corridino,let mecouncell thee, 
\_ >.) Ifthou wilt punifh damned and wretched men: 
is Put me thefe gray beards quickly from their feates, 
_\Y And racke them foundly, and they will confeffe, 
How they preferre theirgold before their God, 
} Their landsand honors, before theirhoneftie, | 
| Orifthou wilt conceiue the truth of things, 
Sechere the man,who drawne by lawleffe luft: 
Did fecke finifterly in time of night, 
Tn company of that lewd letcher there, 


Tara 
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oer « Dic sie cian 


To fauifh Lucida Lord Lelios daughter, 

And force the mother, in whofe iuft defence, . 

Orphirio and Zepherius drew their{wordes, 

Then were thefeyoung men Iuftifiers of righ t: 

And this lewd man,washedeferued death. 

Lookeon this prifoners face,yyouknow him well, 

The world efteemeshim nextakintoyou. ~* ; 
Duke.Fortunio what my fonne,what meanes thefe ba nds? 
For. What elfe but bandes belong to guilty men, 

Why fhould my greatnes couer my mifledeeds? — 

Or poore men {uffer fora greatmans finne? 

O Father roote from forth your royall Court, 

This curfed flatterer,that feduced me: 

Wetwo deferueto die. | 

/ ' Releafing Zepherionio and Orphinio. 
Thefe'prifoners have done thee honor, for by wounding me 
They haue preferudtheir fafter from a rape, 

Me from perpetual fhame,thee from much griefe; | 
Thereforeifluftice punifh any one, begin with vs: (twitt 
Elfe wil the prouerb hold,{maleft flies are tangled in thy 
When greater farbreakes through and force the web. 
Duke.Seruio and Phillida, your iudgementis, 

To loofe Fortunios bandes: a 
Fortunios paines is to embrace old Corodinos necke 
Ithanke my God that hath reclaymed thee, 

And madethee flye the vanities of youth, - 

Now without feare fhall I iacounter death, 

When Zam fure thy wanton daies are patt. 

But thou vngratious man, paile from my Court, 
Andexildtotheworld: | 

 Comemy Fortunioietvs‘enter in 
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d efablith t te perpetual law hence forth, 


chat butin caufes meerely capitalise 


A nobleman fubmitting of him felfe, . 
And afterbeing reconciled to God, 
shall haue his pardon without preiudice. 
Se. This likes me well,now growes the worldto fame, 
Fortunionow hath learnd to know a knaue: 
a isexpert to prooue an honeft man. Exit omnis. 

Enter Lelio likea Colliar. | 
Le.VVill you buy any Coles, fine {mall Coles. 
Thus hauel entred Venice in difguife, 
And through the ftreets haue gotten vnefpied, 
Silence Lelio,my thinkes my doore doth ope, 
Ahyondercomes my wife and daughter forth, 
How fares Annettahow doth Lucida. 
4n.VVhat Lelio,my Lord in this difguife? 
L.A happie fight to,{ee my fathers face. 
Le.O.comfortof my erft eftemed life: 
How doyour fighes reuiue my drouping minde 
An.But wherefore doth my Lord thusventurelife? 
And come to Venice for to fetch his death? : 
Ze.Icometo rid thy father from hisbanithment, 
‘Andto endow my daughter Lucida. 
“ comerefelud to Venice hereto die: 
Come hether daughter, thou knowft itis proclaynv'd, 
‘That who fodrings me to the Senate houfe, . 
‘Shall haue4 thoufand Crownes for recompence. 
‘Now therefore Lucida} yeeld to thee: 
‘Take thowthe gold,and yceld me to them ftraight, 
Andletmy death sendall your myferies. 
In. Curfed be that goldthats bought withblood. . 

H appie 


Happie be that death that doth fo many good. 
| Enter Seruic and the Garde. 

An Ah Lelio,wearebetrayd, heere commeth the Garde, : 

Le.Buy anie Coles,{mall Cooles, fine Cooles. 
’ Se, ow now, whowalkes heere in this difguifes 

Let's feethy face? 

Lw.This is our Collier. 

Se.Thisis a Courtiers feate: what Lelio, you are welcome 

Sir, you come in happie time to bring me Crownes, 

Lz.Sir lam Lelio,Ilenot deny my name, 

And /am prifoner to my|Lucida, 

To her belongs the ranfome of my head, 

Not to thee fonne of hateand nygardie. 

Se. Well Sit, whofoeuer claymeyou, 

[ feife thee for my prifoner. 
- Who will prefent thee to the Senators. 
Z#.Ah gentle Seruio grant me but onething, 
Then take all the profit ifthou wilt formee. 
Se.Whiat founds of profite pleafeth Seruio-: 
Speake gentle maide,] like thy manners well, 
Lu,Referue my father in thy prifon clofe, 
But three daies {pace,andI askeno more. 
Se.Well I grant thy fute,it fhalbe fo: . 
Comebearehiminhence, ,... ig OR ME abe 
Lu,Father time thall difcouer ajJ,till then farewell. -Zx.0m. 


we 


_ Enter Bri(bioand his two Sones, 
Br.Come murderers of my ioy,goe flie my fight: 


~ 


Bring me my Lelio or you both fhall die, 
Ze.Father,the Souldiers tending in histent, 
Reports thathe isgone to Venice, 
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ae Stich ali thefe melanco! ly ariefes. 
(nd with refolued minde to endhis daies. : 
3vi, Ah traiterous boyes,tisyouwhaue driuen him hence, _ 
rhusvillaineshaue you coffened mee of fame. bs 
And made himconquere me in curtefie, 

Runne poft,hie with {peed, bring him to me: 

Redeeme my Lelio though you loofe your liues, 

Or] willhate the ground \ where on yoy tread, 

And curfe-the wombe that {brought meforth fach fonnes.. 
or.dfwe retorne to Venice we are but: dead. 
Bri, Tutvillanes,tell not me of death. | DOSS ae en ice: 
Tlelofe you both to haue my friendagaines: 00) 9 2 f 
‘Stay buton mynute,we are mortallfoes, - 


This {word fhall foonereuengeme pe eas hea¢ ‘ ie 
Zep. Wee goe,but father. iets th a 
| Bri. What wiltthou dally yer? | . ee ace 4 


Or. Kill vsbeforeweperith by yourfoes? = 5 0 + 
' Bri.O myfery of mafjyouwillnotgoe, >t a 
| Then ftay and fee your father with his fords" § Meg! 


: nay {pare your words,and f pe your feete with hait- 


i Vhatare they gone, al cruel ant? vakinde, * és 
| fn eine faue my friend, loofé ry forifies:*' 
| ‘Stay; fta yin OHnes, leatie me fothecéimfortin’ fayebel 
Whether wilt thou tranfportmy zealous minde, 

— Letmefurfeitin the finne of loue:: 
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_ They fhalf riot die,if all muft perifi,P mutt perif 160,” en 


" Iwillto Venice and redeeme theirlities, 11) 2" 


- Elfe father,friends,and fonnés will die rogitliet: Exit Bris: 


‘Enter the Dirke , Fortunto and the Senatops, 
\, Duke Vther let thofe tha tfeeke for audience 
Kotex the Court,and moue the Senators... 


| Zep. Wegoe my Lord, O {pare your retierént age. Surly Oe 4 
“Exit thet id reas Gg 


oe Sem. I cty in all mets cares with egar words, 


alrnorneitman. | 


Enter Seruie and the Garde with Lelio bound | fy oe 
ana Sempronio, i 


Ser. Moft mighty Duke,moft worthy Senators, 


Walking abroadas is my vfuall wont: 
I found Lelio clothed ina bafe difguife- 
Himavhen I faw,]! feazd and feazing brought, 


Tobe prefented to your honors heere: 


And in humble wife requeft the largis which the ftate 

Whichis a thoufand Crowns to him that pugs (alowes 

The head: of Lelio to the Senators. * 

Duke.The Treaforer fall pay thee ftrayght:' - 

Scribe giue him a warrant,let him be difpatched: (pronic 

Lelio ftand forth,art thou the haples man that flew Sem- 

ae oy Lord Z’confeffe the faultand am willing with aap 7 
» death to recompence the deed. 


4 


That many feeke their danger by difpayre, 


é That many die for murders yet vndone, ne ess 
‘T{peake to thee, alastharmen were wife, 4 ee he 
To knowtheitgood,astheirinfirmitie..  . —“(hane 


Duke,Tell me Lelio, what moueth thee free from Tuftice i 


Tofeeke ont death with defperate intent? 


| 
Le. That which would moue the beft and wifeft man : 
. Had hebut felfe fame ¢aulés as T had, 


_. For. Difcourfe and let thefeaged fathers know themall. 


Le, What fhall they know, in knowing my. mithapps, 
That will not molifie their marble mindes, © 
Who firft hauing flaynehisdeareft friend? 


‘Next canfed his fathers banifhment,. Cipro 
- Andlaft his wife toliue in mifery, 


And would nat feeke eafe for their difsesen 


| ee pay his flaughtered friend with na ties, 
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ext call his father home from banifhment, eo} 
And feeing his wife and daughter once oppreft, | 
| 
4 


fo get indowmentand reliefe for both: 

3ut all my hope is loft, I die in vaine, 

V Vhich yeelds a double tormentto my payne. ° | 

Giue fentence Prince,delay not by my death, 

To rid mefroma worldof miferics. 

Dy.Law muft haue courfe,though pittie plead for thee: 
Scribe read the fentence. 

clz.V Vhereas by fufficientteftimonie & publicke confefliG 
Lord Lelio is founde guilty for the murder of Sempronio, 
tis adiudged and ratified by the noble Dukeof Venice, 
And the moft worthy Senators his affiftantes, 

That for‘his offence in publicke place of /uftice, 

Lord Lelio fhall loofe his head. jt 


Se.Seruio take the briefe, {ee execution doone, ers 
Enter Annetta and Lucyda, cet | 

bose Stay cruell man,traynd vp in cruelty, Ae 
‘Annetta wofull wife, with carneft teares, ah RG Soe 
Publith fome forrow for herzealous minde: o) Ree 


& 


sreat Iudges of the ftate, heare mebut {peake: 
Pytte for Lelio,grant my husband life. ; a 
a.Itmay not be,/uftice willhaueno paufe. 4 
Lu.Yet mercy Prince,fhould moderate the Lawes, 
Le. VVho {pares the guyltie , anymates the bad. 
L.V Vho {pareth none,doth hateto Iuftice adde. 
Se.Pittie with [uftice neuer wel agrees. | 
Lu. Yes when it moderates feucre decrees. 
.Du.V Vhat caufe of plea hath this audacious mayde? 
£u.Such caufe as vertuous men may wonder at: 
Iclaymethe penfion ofa thoufand crownes, _ 
Ford my Lords prefent my fathers head. 


en. claymea revocation noble Lords, 
“For Brifhto,forhe doth meritit, 
By fending Lelio home to youaliue, 
And téadring him to Iuftice by our meanes. 
Sothen vnleffe you ratific yourlawes, 
And call my father home from banifhment, 
And pay the thoufand Crownes to Lucida. 
Ad thisto your Iuftice cruell Lords: 
T hat both the wife and daughter may be lead, 
To die withhim that doth vniuftly die. 
Se.Seruio prefented Lelio vnto vs, 
And hee deferues the penfion of the ftate, - 
‘ £u.Lelio difcouered vnto vs, 
And we deferue the penfion ofthe ftate. 
Lu.Lelio fitht difcouered vnto vs, 
And wedeferue the penfion of the ftate: 
He to indow me,fought his danger forth. 
- An Heetoredeeme his father Sid returne. 
Eu. The iffue of his forwardnes was zeale: ae 
And Seruioes feruice wasbut treachery : | 
Your lawes command, that on the firft furpry{e, 
VVho met with Lelio fhould difclofe him ftrayghr, 
But Seruio three daies fpace did keepe him clofe.: 
An. And therefore Seruio merits not the gold. 
Dw. This was the cettayne hope of my defire: 
For. And didft thou Seruio keepe him three daies clofe. 
Ser. didiny lord vpon Annettas humble fute. 
Se.I, fothe Foxe was taken in the net; 3 
And nygardnes was caught by futtelrie. 
Dz,Then dothe Senate prefently decree, 
That Lucida fhall haue the promift coine, 
_ And Seruiofor breakingofthelaw, . Sua 
Shallbe imprifoned fora twelue-month{pace. ih ‘ud 
; AOS Rests. 


okt 
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his pretty accident doth make me laugh. This, 
‘ow Seruio you haue good time to caftaccount, = Vow 


/hatintereft and profit you haue rayfd, 
y yong Semprontos plate and coine. wd 
r. [hope your grace will pardon this mifdeed. 7 

‘eke A way with him,I wiilnotheare him fpeak. Ex.Ser, 


| Enter Orphinioand Zepherius. 

'r. Shall innocenth great Lords kill guilty mene 
tep.Lead me to death,and ifmy broiherdye. 
', Noman fhall lead my Lelio to his death, 

ixcept by felfe fame fword we perith too. 

t,0 lifethou feedft me with continuall death, 

NV henwilt thowend and eafe my heinous harmes? 
for. What men are thefe that hinder Iuftice fo? 
fe the men that had thy lifeandfoughtthy death. 
e. Thefeare old Brifhios fonnes [know them well. 
Deke Lay handsonthem and bynd the fugitiues. 

br. Bynd,breake our bones, {pare neither life nor lims, 
Wecome todie,and merit not toliue, 

Webend no knecs,for mercy mighty Duke, 

Dnly our fute is for our brothers life, - 

Whofe danger we vnhappic men haue wrought. 

Se. How wrought you Lelios danger, tell vs true? 
9r.When from the Citie fpeedily we fled, 

Werey tofeeour fathers hard diftreffe, 

We hied vs to the Duke of Florentines campe, 

And fought out Lelio,and with naked {words, 

Forft him to hie to Venice and redeeme our fier. 
Hereon through feareof vs he came, 

And in his refcue both of vs wildie. 

Zep. Take two for one great Duke it is enough, 
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F Bloud {hall hauc bloud,then be thou fatisfied. 
Lel: Youwrong me brothers. Voluntarie intent 
- Brought meto Venice,not your wordes. 
‘Orp: Thou art too pitious to ingratefull men, 
We forft thee hether,we muft ranfome thee, 
If Lelio die, our father'will not liue, 
He prifeth Lelio more than both his fonnes. ' 
Duke. Go,fincey ou long to die,difpach them two, 
Lelio for murther cenfurd by himfelfe, 
Thele for affalting my Fortunio, 
For:Fitwe to cen{ure wrongs done to our felues, 
Ile be theiraduocate, they mutt not die, 
Whom hath they wrongd? not law,for none is flayne. 
- They did but punifh me, | 
Ifanie wrong were done,twas done to thefe, 
Ifanie death be due,tis due to me, 
Duke. By breach of prifon they haue forfeted. 
For:No my Lord,for they were vniuftly punifhed. 
ee pardon thee Fortunio for all thy wrongs, 
‘of pleading zealoufly for innocents. 
Lu: But if thou keepe my father from the fword, 
Ile paiethee further kindnes than I owe, 
Enter Brifhio. 
Bri:Preventnot zealous faith you angrie heauens, 
~ Let raging rigor ftay ll Brifhiocome, . 
What liue they yet, liues Lelio,liue my fonnes, 
Bound, cenfured, preft to die,the heads-man heere, 
Come let me make the fourth,thou minifter, 
Leade metodeath with thefe,if thefe mutt die. 
_ Duke: How dares thy child Brifhiovifitvs ¢: 
Feareftthou not law? 
__ Brifh, Yes prince I honor law, 
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* De paiemy grandfires penaltie my felfe, * ; : 


_., Leél:Mightie,magnificent, and gracious lord, 
“W ny ftaie youfilly foules with dalliance, 


£\Knacke to KNOW 
And forthe loue Zbeare tojuftice now, 
Tcometo paiemy ranfome of contempt, 
And leaue my life in Venice for my crime. 
2.Sen: Thy fault deferues not death, 
The law requires a hundred crowns for penalty fr6 thee 
Bri:sThaue no crownes,my head muft he my coine, 
ihad one friend,and you willrob meofhim, 
Thaue two fonnes, and they are bound to die, 
Thus all my wealth is inyour hands my Lords 
Giuethele tome,giue methefe liuing ioyes, 
For whom /haue aducntured breach of law, 
Thentakethishand, cutitoffforone, = og 
Andtake this other,cutitoffferhim, : 
Buttake for this my bedic,hart,andall, 
Ah Lelio, Lelio,couldft thou {erue me fo. * 
Sen:We looke for monic Brifhio,not for plaints. 
Lu: Youfhall haue monie,heere receiue my dowrie, 


Bri:No,no,redeeme the yonger fort,let me die, ? 
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‘Command thefe murderinghandsto cut my throate, 
Andifthatiuftice florifh inthis ftate, —- “Osa 
Pittie my father, friend, my ioyandweale. ~ 
Bri: Cal! not for death my fonne,he cals not thee, 
For pittieCorrodinocentureme, _ 
ForifTloofe thefe,I muft foofe my lyfe,. 3 
And if Lloofe him,7loofe my foule, ae 

‘hen let vs all hauelyfe,or ters all die, 
"boxing this ftace with inhumanitie. : 
2a: Dicwe all thefe fouldiers prefentlyapart,. «2% 
The Scnators will counteil of thele eucnis. 
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ass Enter Sempronio. ett. 
Sem:Let vertue liue,let villanicbe flaine, - 
Jet Lehiolive,for vertue linesin him, 
O pittie thy campe is pitched heere, 
But griefe and forrow that remaineth here, | 
But faith and honeftie that remainech here, | 
Come Charitie and lend to meatong, - 
Elie Penitent Experience is quite vndone. 
Bri: Thouhaft a tongue,then raue not fo. 
Sem:1 haue no tongue becaufe J cannot fhew, 
Nor tell to thee the fecrets of my thoughts, 
Ihaue no {pecch but {uch as helpe me not, 
But fuch as fings thy vertue,thy deferts, 
Thy bountie,thy true heart,thy honeftie, 
O were there one could find Sempronio out, 
_ “How might we make a famous comedie. 
.” DasShail this conclufion ftand,you noble peercs¥ 
‘wy, Sen:W eeratifie the fame by our confent. 
So - Du:Bring forththe prifoners,Brifbio march thou fosth, 
L, A, Waying the wondrous working of the heauetis, 
"We chus conclude,> | 
ie Btiflio fhali be free from his fuppofd exile : 
_ artffidioy the goods and fortune he inioyd before, 
We likewife doo releate his forward fonnes, ire 
and pardon their defaults what ere they be, 
We ggant the penfion of a thoufand crownes 
To Lucida,as we haue promifed, 
Oncly in this our ivftice ftands im force, 
That Lelio muft for murther fuffer death. 
Bri:N zy my lorde, {pate-all or none, wee craue nofur- 
ther grace,’ . 
Sem: LetFortune {pite,or hate do what fhecan, 
H2 Here 
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“Not ee not life,not oni tor ean fiend, 
Can drawe theefrom affecting thy deare friend, 
O let me make the thitd.if Lelio die, copy 
Hietheekind charitie,lend mé atotipue: - je es 
Duke. Beare herice the prifonér, we diffolueehe court. | 
Sem: Stay & fuffer Penitent Experiencei dutty one Peon ; 
_ For:Difpatchthen and tell vs whatitis:: : 
| Se:Let none but be execurioner te cuit off Lelios hesd. : 
\ Duke: We grant thy fate. 7 
‘ _ Sem: Then gine me this keene fword: > 
- Since none -but Experience 
_ Hath power to cut off vertues noble head, 
- Thou fhale not die. a 
. et ‘Do not delude our truft, ) 
ee 
Be 


0 Charitiei is eginie Tis him now. tei 
Enter olde Phillip. — | 
| DutHeadsman difpatch, ¢ except Seinpronio tiue,Lelio 
muft die. 
} Phil:Sempronio liues,my Lord, fee where he ftands. 
_ Ds:Hermitwhy dallieftthou? | 
f Scmpronio was yong, but thisis olde, 
( Sempronio wasdead,but he doth liue: 
 Aer:Old Seriproniot now is young againe, - 
| And dead Sempronio now doth liue, 
l Beholdehim Lelio,doft: thou ae, him now? 
[ 


rZe/>Sempronio, | 
' Sez-Ah deateLelio. 
_ Her: This Lord left dead by fhephesrdsi in the efield, 
_ Was foundagaine,and healed thusby me, - 
_ And by my ining a Bucs Tes: | 
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i: a oletineoatht to hide his name, 
And doo good deeds where he had liued loofe, 
“Since when, cald Penitent Experience, 

-He hath remaind, aud liu’da penfiue life. | 
Speake my Sempronio,forI difcharge thy vow, 
Tellthoutherelt,tor why my vifion. 

Foretolde and promitt {uch anaccident, 

Asneuer Venice had,or fawe the like. 

Sem:Sempronio lines, and Lelionow muftliue, 

Greeu’d for my breach of faith,greewd for my crime, 
* . Heeteare the tokens of my fatall wounds, 

_ Which when 7 eyed Annetta,Zhaue wept, 

To thinke vpon my loofe vnbrideled loue. 

Let vs notioy in words, butioy in hearts, 

And letour armes ourtongues difcourfe imbrace, 

Where ourthree liuesare heard of agen, 

Call them three knackes to finde out honeft men. 

- Du:Godwtoughtthefe things, we do applaud his works 
Seehow by mute imbracethefe friends imbrace, 
Marke how they whifper ineach others eares, 

Their troublousffortunes, cares, & difcontents, 
And now lone warkes,feehow Lelio hand inhand — 
_ JoynesSempronio with his Lucida, 
Theholy hermit knitteth vp the knot, 
And allapplaudthis vnitie of peace. 
How now? what feckes thismaidey. 
Enter Phillide. 
| Phil, Pardon for my father, 
Du:Comft thouto plead for Seruio Phillidar ? 
Go fetch him forth,ioy fhall have fulnes now: 

_ Sempronio ftand ane make fome {pott. 

Exit Foilida yet 
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Duke Now Seruio,for thy forfeit to the ftate, 


aa 4 a 
~ Du: Thou mut reftore to him his goods againe. 
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Ene Phillida with her father Seruio. 


What fine wilethon affoord forlibertic. 
- Ser: Dread Lord thofe lands and profits fell to me, 
By deareSempronios death,my ncerea kin, 
—Ifrank'y giuein lieuofmyconmtempr. 
Du: What wilt thou make bequeath of others lands : 
- Why man heliuesagaine. | 

‘Fil tell me Zamdead my Lord. 


S.r:O milery,Ishe reftord tolife,to take away my goods 
~ Command me death, nay pi ifonment,and what ye wil, 
Sohe reuiue not,fol mect ira not. 

Sem:Sec here the picture of true anarice, 

~ Where men preferre their goods before their friends, — 
How fareyou ynkle: 

_ Ser:lefus bleffe me,a fpirit: What cofin? 


— Sem:l vokle,the fame,and grieuenotto yeeld your kin’ 


man his right. 
Da: Nay force perforce he fhall reftore thy cwnee 
-Phillida behold,thy vnkle liues - 
See my Lords,no care of kindred holdeth her, 
, She runs to meet Orphinio,loue conducteth her. 
Phil:Are you returnd my Lord, what fafe returnd? 
-Orp Rewurndto keepe my faith with: Piiilida, 
— Da:Knitvp char knot witiin withioliiie, 
“And Regiflerrecord this commoditic. 
Sem: Nay fay my Losd, before this comickeend, 
Let, nieafure knackesto finde cuthoneft men, 
Fora thele Jiftningeares would finde them out. 
ho liftto know a perte ct honeft man, 
gl his purie fill open tothe poore, 
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"> Hilscongue detefting lewd detra@ions,' 


_Hefcornes to gricue the need full heart with gricfe, 
Butliues as borne to eucrie mans releefe : 

A knaue will gaine by all vnlawéull meancs, 

But good men ftill their gaadsby vertue gleanes. 

Aknaue makes hift his thrift, forfveares and lies, 

An honeft man on love and faith relyes : 

Aknaue makes luft his loue,refpeéts no friend, 

Anhoneft man for friendship life will pend, 

- Ohhow/ fhonldtire bothtong, thought,and pen, 
To fcan out knaues from perfect honeft men : 

Point where /lift,it (o my finger light 

On honeftie,I fweare I point aright. ; 

Du:Thankes good Sempronio for this worthie skill, 

. Toregifter the memorie of this, 

Henceforth where ere this hiftorie is heard, 

The worlde fhall praife thee, in whofe life began, 

"The perfect knacke to knowe anhoneft man. 
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